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	1. Chapter 1

It was another peaceful, sunny day on Noble Island. The sun was out and shinning through the windows of the castle. Everyone was enjoying the perfect weather, everyone except for a certain blonde haired girl. She hated getting up in the morning as much as she hated wearing dresses and attending royal parties.

The sun entering through her large window was not making things better. All the princess wanted to do that morning was sleep. Unfortunately that wasn't possible. The reflecting sun on her face only made her bring the covers up over her head. Then there were her lady's maids. They were always bursting into the room without knocking, bringing her breakfast and picking out her out fit for the day.

She didn't mind the lady's maids actually, she just disliked the fact that they did simple things she could do by herself.

"Princess Astrid we've brought you your breakfast." One of her lady's maids entered the room with a tray of food.

"Melania how many times do I have to tell you not to call me Princess?" Astrid poked her head out from under the sheets.

"I'm sorry Astrid." Melania bowed her head.

"Don't do that either." Astrid rolled her eyes.

"Doris do you have her outfit ready?" Melania asked setting the tray down on her bed.

"I've already laid it down on her bed."Doris popped out from behind her closet.

"Shall we wait outside Astrid?" Melania asked.

"No you can stay here, just lock the door." Astrid began to eat her breakfast.

Astrid began to complain about the dress and the tightening of her corset a few minutes after finishing breakfast. She hated wearing ridiculously puffed up dresses and heels. The worst part was the corset. Doris and Melania were instructed by Astrid's mother to tighten it as much as possible. As much as Astrid hated wearing the stupid dress and the corset, she did it anyway. Lucky for Astrid, she was always able to find some way to avoid her mother and her father for the rest of the day.

During that time, she would head back up to her room and replace her dress and heels for a red shirt, with metal shoulder armor and a hood, blue tights and a skirt adorned with spikes and a skull belt and to finish off her outfit, she wore fur boots and a braid down her left shoulder. The young princess would rather spend her time our exploring the island. She had begged her mother and father many times to let her out and explore the islands farther into the archipelago. Her requests were always denied because of what her royal parents considered a threat to their kingdom.

Vikings, the savages who raided islands and took advantage of women such as herself. All her life, Astrid had been taught that they were ruthless killers. They were savages who stole anything of value and according to some of the villagers; they often kidnapped women and sold them off to others. Astrid had never actually seen any Vikings up close. They raided the island sometimes but the royal guard always shoved her down into the depths of the castle to keep her safe.

"I think that's tight enough Doris." Astrid said. "I can barely breathe."

"Sorry Miss Astrid, Queen Nora's orders." Doris grabbed the blue dress from the bed and slipped it over the blonde's head.

"Well Queen Nora can-"

"Astrid! Could you come downstairs please?" Her mother called.

"I'm coming!" Astrid sighed and put on her blue heels.

Astrid took her time walking down the hall to the stairs. She thought about ditching her parents and heading off into the forest but they would probably send the guards after her. After passing what seemed about three hundred portraits of past kings and queens and their children, Astrid reach the long winding staircase down to the ball room.

"You called for me?" Astrid asked putting as much boredom into her sentence as possible.

"And this is our daughter Astrid Hofferson." Her father Axle introduced her to two male strangers.

"Princess Astrid it's a pleasure to meet you." The younger one of the two bowed, taking hr hand in his and placing a kiss on it.

"She's even more beautiful in person. You weren't kidding when you bragged about her through your letters." The man chuckled.

"I'm sure the two will get along just fine." The queen said.

"How rude of me, I haven't properly introduced myself. I am Prince Kenta from Serenity Island." He smiled brightly at the young princess.

"It's a pleasure to make your acquaintance Prince Kenta." Astrid said dully.

"Why don't you show him around Astrid? Get to know each other a little?" Her father shooed them away.

At this point, any reason to leave was fine with Astrid. The only thing that Astrid didn't like was having to show Kenta around the castle like he was some kind of show dog. She had wanted to run up to her room and take off the stupid corset that was squeezing her like a snake. Now she had to wait until there was a chance to ditch Kenta somewhere and run off to change.

"You don't talk much do you?" Kenta asked.

"What is there to say?" Astrid led him through the hedges of the garden.

"Tell me about yourself." He smiled.

"There isn't anything about me that you probably don't already know about." Astrid rolled her eyes sitting on the green grass, not caring if she got her dress dirty.

Astrid's parents loved to brag about her. Every chance they got they began to spew out things about their daughter. One of the many reasons Astrid hated being a princess.

"What do you like to do for fun?" Kenta sat down next to her.

"Run off and explore." Astrid replied.

"Isn't that a bit dangerous for a princess to be doing?" He glanced at her.

"Just because I'm a princess doesn't mean I'm weak and depend on others to help me. I can handle myself just fine." Astrid spat bitterly. "Now tell me, what's the real reason you're here?"

"Alright calm down princess." Kenta chuckled receiving a death glare from Astrid. "I'm here because we were invited by your parents to the ball they're having in honor of your eighteenth birthday."

"Are you serious?" Astrid stared at him wide eyed, mentally screaming and cursing her parents.

"Yes, I thought you knew." He shrugged.

"I'm rarely informed of anything going on in this castle!" Astrid furiously stood up stomping angrily away from the prince.

"Uh princess you have a grass stain on your-"

"I don't care!" Astrid turned the corner leaving the prince alone.

"butt." He finished his sentence staring at the spot where she once stood.

**A/N: Horrible chapter I know but it was something I've had in mind for quite a while. I actually got the idea for this story after watching The Princess Diaries. But don't worry! This is still a Hiccstrid story, Hiccup will be introduced later on so hang in there!**


	2. Chapter 2

Inside the castle, Astrid could hear them talking. Usually, she would have walked further into the room to eavesdrop but today she went straight to her room. She wanted to scream but forced herself not to as it would attract unwanted attention. The blonde threw off her dress and corset replacing it with her more comfortable red shirt and skirt outfit.

She slipped on her boots and left the castle as quietly as she could. Once she reached the forest, she went to a small hollow log where she stored her axe. Astrid wasn't allowed to train with weapons of any sort but that didn't stop her from getting in a few hours of training when she could. Her uncle, Fearless Finn Hofferson, had given her this axe when she was only six. He claimed it was her mother's but Astrid didn't believe that.

The forest of Noble Island was dangerous. Astrid knew this but still went in despite the dangers she could run into. The biggest danger was not the bears or the wolves but the dragons. Big winged lizards that could breathe fire were her biggest threat. She had seen her fair share of dragons in the eighteen years of her lifetime but never actually got to fight them.

Astrid couldn't think of anything but the ball Kenta had mentioned. How could her parents not tell her? If they had wanted it to be a surprise, it would have been a horrible one. She furiously threw her axe at a nearby tree impaling it with a thump. She repeated this motion for quite a while until her arms became sore and the sky turned a pale pink color.

Astrid retreated back to the hollow log, stored her axe and sprinted back to the castle. The guards where standing at the front entrance. The princess could not let herself be seen like this. Surely the guards would inform her parents of the state she was in and she was definitely not in the mood for a lecture at the moment. Instead she snuck around to the back and carefully climbed up the tendrils leading up to the balcony in her room. It wasn't quite as difficult as she had thought it would be but still kept caution while climbing. The door leading from the balcony to her room was unlocked so she slipped in hoping her lady's maids were gone.

"Miss Astrid you're back." Melania stepped out of the bathroom.

"Your mother has been looking for you all afternoon." Doris chimed in.

"Not a word about this to her understand?" Astrid pointed a menacing finger at the two, scowling.

"Astrid!" Her mother's voice rang through the walls of the castle.

"Quick, get in the bath Miss Astrid." Doris shoved her in the direction of the bathroom.

Astrid locked the door behind her, leaving Doris and Melania outside in her room. A bath had been prepared for her just like every other afternoon. She disposed of her outfit and sat in the warm bath carefully listening to the conversation outside.

"Where is my daughter?" Queen Nora asked.

"She's in the bath ma'am." Doris said nervously.

"Astrid dear are you in there?" She knocked on the door.

"Yes mother. Do you need something?" Astrid tried keeping the anger she felt out of her sentence.

"Astrid, why did you leave Kenta by himself? Your father and I told you to show him around." She said.

"I think he can handle himself just fine mother." Astrid played with the bubbles swirling around the bath.

"Astrid he's going to be here until your eighteenth birthday." Her mother said frustrated.

"I know! Kenta told me. Thank you for not telling me anything! Have you ever considered that maybe I don't want attention?! Have you ever thought that maybe I just want to be a normal person?" Astrid shouted.

"Do not talk to me in that tone of voice young lady! You are a princess and I expect you to act like one!" Nora shouted.

"But-"

"We are done discussing this!" She left the three alone.

"I hate you." Astrid mumbled, dipping her head below the water.

Thirty minutes later, Astrid was brushing her damp hair, looking out the window. The sun had completely set and there wasn't any sign of a dragon attack tonight. Only three days were left until her eighteenth birthday. Something she dreaded. If Kenta was here from a different island that could only mean one thing, she was to be married off to him. She didn't want that.

It was a tradition in her family that the princess of the family is married off to a designated prince chosen by the King. She had tried so many times to change that tradition but her parents wouldn't crack. They refused to change anything.

_I could just leave the island. Runoff who knows where, start an adventure. But they would send the guards to search for me. Come on Astrid! You're supposed to be fearless, just do it. _

Astrid kept going through different scenarios in her head. All of them came to a dead end when she realized that no matter what she did, they would find her. The next morning when she woke up, security around the castle had increased. She spent half the day going through secret tunnels inside the castle, mapping out all of the places with guards on a piece of parchment.

She came to the conclusion that pretty much every corner she turned, there would be guards. Either her parents were paranoid about burglars sneaking in for the ball or they were keeping a close eye on their daughter. Whatever the reason, Astrid couldn't escape to the woods to practice with her axe.

Instead she spent the day out riding on her horse, Winter, out in the garden. It wasn't long before Prince Kenta joined her on his brown horse Panama. He did most of the talking which Astrid paid no attention to most of the time. She knew that this "friendly" conversation was just an act to get her to like him. She wasn't going to fall for that lame trick. Astrid refused to let herself be reeled in by the likes of him.

The next day was the same thing. He talked to her during breakfast about his own life at Serenity Island. Not only was he trying to get her to like him, he was also trying to get her to like his home island. He made small comments about a bakery, the vast forest that contained different trees than the ones she was used to.

Only a day left until the ball. A day Astrid dreaded more than having to have her corset tightened every morning. After breakfast, her ladies maids ushered her off to the sewing room where the other maids were finishing off her dress. It was big on the bottom but not as big as they usually were. The red dress was framed with small glittering diamonds around the waist and chest.

It was obvious her mother had told them what _she _wanted. Her mother never asked Astrid for her opinion on anything. It annoyed the princess that she didn't have a say in how she wanted the dress. All she wanted was something simple that wasn't too fancy and didn't stand out.

She now stood with her arms stretched out like a dragon about to take flight. The maids were finishing up the dress, making sure it fit and was tight in places it was supposed to be before the ball tomorrow. Astrid was tired and wanted to drop to the ground and sleep. Her arms and legs hurt from standing and being outstretched all afternoon. She was going to die.

**A/N: for those of you asking if there's going to be a Hiccup POV before they meet, the answer is yes. I'm so glad you all are liking the story so far! I'll try to update every weeks if I can because school ._. **


	3. Chapter 3

Astrid awoke early the next day just as the sun was peeking over the treetops of the land. The stars were slowly disappearing one by one and it reminded Astrid of her freedom. Tonight her freedom would be gone and unlike the stars that reappeared every night, she would never have her freedom back again. Astrid got up and retrieved her outfit from the previous day.

She quietly walked through the halls and down to the kitchen. The maids were already down making breakfast and preparing all of the food for tonight. Astrid walked into the kitchen, greeting all of the maids, grabbing an apple on her way outside. She trusted the maids not to tell her mother where she had gone at such early hours of the morning. It made Astrid happy she had people she could trust.

Making her way down to the forest, she took her axe with her and began to walk through the forest. She thought about training for a while but decided against it. All of this eighteenth birthday stuff was driving her mad. Being married to a complete stranger whom she had only met three days ago was actually something she was afraid of. The princess did not know the boy well and the thoughts about him that crowded her mind were not helping at all.

He didn't look like a bad person, but looks can be deceiving. He had jet black hair that made his big hazel eyes stand out. They were about the same height, if not he was probably taller than her by one or two inches. He didn't look very strong but he didn't look like a weakling either. All of these qualities made Astrid think about him even more. Not in a romantic sense, but more of a questioning sense. He was still a mystery to her and so was his father.

One thing was for certain though; this month was the last moth living on this island. Once they were married, she would be forced to move away with him, unless he had a brother. Now Astrid wished she had paid attention to him days ago. She didn't have the courage or the energy for the matter so she decided to put it off until tonight.

The young princess had arrived at a small stream running through a field of flowers overlooking a cliff. Not many people came here often so it was her own little place to escape to when things got weird at the castle. The soft breeze blowing across the field plucked the petals off flowers, scattering them across the field making it seem like a shower of colors. Astrid set her axe down and sat down beside it. She wondered how life would be like after she got married. She had never really thought about it before until now.

"_Mmhm stop I'm trying to sleep." Astrid swatted away the intruder. _

"_Astrid you need to get up." The person spoke softly, brushing away strands of her hair. _

"_Who are you?" She asked eyes still closed. _

"_Astrid what are you talking about? It's your husband Kenta." He whispered. _

"_What?! Are you mad?" Astrid flung her eyes open, smacking away the hand. _

"_Mad about what? Are you feeling okay?" He asked. _

"_I'm perfectly fine." Astrid glared at him. "Why are you in my room? And what are you doing in my bed?! Where's your shirt?" Astrid's eyes dropped down to see his bare chest._

"_I told you not to drink so much last night but you didn't listen." The raven haired boy rolled his eyes. _

"_But I don't drink." Astrid raised an eyebrow. _

"_You were drinking like there would be no tomorrow." He chuckled. _

"_What the hell? I don't remember any of this happening." Astrid muttered to herself. _

_She was as confused a dog on a snowy day. Everything was a blur to her and she had no recollection of anything that had happened. Kenta swung an arm over her shoulder and pulled her close to him. _

"_Well I hope you feel better because we're leaving in a few hours." He kissed the top of her head. _

"_What, where?!" Astrid looked up at him. _

"_Back to my home island silly. Did you already forget?" _

A loud screeching sound and a boom snapped her awake from her sleep. Taking deep breaths, she scanned the area around her. It was only a dream, a very strange dream in fact. And that screeching sound, she knew she had heard it somewhere before but couldn't put her finger on where she had heard it. Looking up at the sky she could see the sun was higher up in the sky than it had been before.

A thin fog had begun to form over the sea and the screeching could be heard again. A purple blast followed by a boom stole her attention once again. What in the name of Odin was going on deep in the fog that obscured the sea? Astrid had no time to ponder about this any longer. If she didn't get back to the castle in time she was sure to be lectured and punished for leaving her bedroom at such an early hour.

**A/N: next chapter will be in Hiccup's point of view! Sorry for slow updates, thanks to school _**


	4. Chapter 4

Hiccup was in a sour mood. It was not the fog nor the over energetic dragons of Berk, it was his father. He had been pressuring him to become chief for the past year. No matter how much Hiccup told his father he wasn't ready to be chief, he didn't listen. It was like it went in through one ear and came out through the other.

He had barely escaped his father's nagging today. He and Toothless had set out to continue mapping the world. Hiccup knew he couldn't escape his problems forever. One day he would have to face his problems and it wasn't something he was looking forward to.

"_Ah there you are Hiccup!" Stoick's loud booming voice reached Hiccup's ears._

"_Oh no." Hiccup muttered. _

_Toothless shot a questioning look at his rider. He wasn't his usual self lately._

"_So have you thought about it?" Stoick swung an arm over his lanky son's shoulders. _

"_Uh dad it's only been a week, don't you think we're rushing things a little?" Hiccup said. _

"_Of course not son! Think about it, chief of the village and marriage!" Stoick stated. _

"_Whoa, whoa, whoa dad! That's going way too far! I'm not ready to be chief, I- I'm not ready to be chief. I'm not ready to get married. Dad there's so much more out there in the world that I haven't seen yet." Hiccup protested.  
><em> 

"_Hiccup, you're eighteen, you've already had all the fun you could possibly imagine." Stoick took his arm off his shoulder. _

"_But dad you don't understand! I'm not meant for this job, making speeches and guiding the village. I'm not prepared to marry some girl from the village!" Hiccup half shouted. _

"_Hiccup you've known most of these young lasses since you were a baby. I'm sure there's one in the mix you like. What about Agatha? Or Sora, Katana oh and we can't forget about Ruffnut." He chuckled. _

_Hiccup made a face at the thought of getting married. True he had known them since he was a child and none of them were ugly but he didn't want that life. He wanted to be free in the sky, exploring and mapping new places, discovering more dragons. He wasn't meant to be grounded. He was meant for the sky.  
><em> 

"_Dad I don't want that life. Not yet." Hiccup stated. _

"_Hiccup one day I'm going to retire or be gone and you will have to fill in the role of chief for your people." Stoick angrily stated. _

_But Hiccup had been long gone before his father had finished his sentence. _

He was now soaring gracefully through the skies on his beloved Night Fury Toothless. It had been a silent ride so far until…

"AAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" Hiccup let out a loud scream.

He then settled his back on the saddle of his companion who stared at him with worry in his eyes.

"Don't worry about me bud, I'll be alright." Hiccup ran his hand across the cool scales of his flying friend.

"Dragon rider!" A voice came from below.

"Shoot it down!" A familiar voice resonated through the air.

"Looks like we've got trouble bud." Hiccup retook his sitting position and grabbed the handles of his saddle. "Let's see who it is."

Hiccup pulled out his spy glass from a saddle bag. Pointing it downwards he could see a ship full of…

Outcasts?!

The air soon filled with fog and made it almost impossible for Hiccup to see the ship below. It's a good thing he was able to rely on Toothless' abilities for this matter.

"Fire!" A large fireball blasted their way, Toothless barely dodging it.

"Do your thing bud." Hiccup strained his eyes to see through the cover of fog.

Once Toothless had found his way around the fog, dodging arrows and hooks, he fired. Purple blast soaring through the sky to the ship below. The battle continued on like this for a few minutes. Soon Toothless would be out of shots and that was a bad thing.

"Come on bud, we need to find a place to land and lose Alvin and his ship." Hiccup said.

Toothless nodded and used his echo location to find his way around the fog. Toothless landed safely on a cliff overlooking the still foggy sea. Hiccup dismounted, removing his helmet and placing it in the handles of his saddle. Looking around he could see that the cliff was covered in a field full of flowers. The soft breeze blowing through the field, scattering petals through the field.

As amazing as the place looked, he didn't have time for sightseeing. He would have to wait out here for a while until the fog cleared up and he was sure that the Outcasts had gone.

"Why don't we explore the island for a while, huh bud?" Hiccup smiled. Toothless nodded and followed his rider close by.


	5. Chapter 5

Hiccup was restless; it felt like this was the fourth time they had walked past the same tree. He had no idea where they were going at all. He was tempted to fly up to the sky and check their positions but the fog was still thick and he couldn't risk the chance of being spotted by an Outcast. They would just have to continue on foot until then.

Toothless' ears perked up and he began sniffing the air. It seemed as though he had picked up a scent. Hiccup had been distracted by the different plants and scenery to notice his black Night Fury walking ahead.

"Toothless?" Hiccup had looked up a few minutes later, realizing his dragon was gone. "Toothless where are you?"

The dragon suddenly came rushing from between the trees and urging his human forward. In the end, he picked up Hiccup and carried him towards what he wanted to show him. He stopped where the trees ended. The scene before him surprised him. It was The scene before him surprised him. It was a whole village full of people. And looking around he could see houses and stores and far back in the distance, a huge castle.

This didn't look like any village he'd seen before. Everyone was dressed much differently than Vikings he'd seen before. None of them were wearing helmets for one, and no one he could see had a any sort of protection.

No breastplates, no armor, not even a weapon. What was this strange place? Hiccup had heard of places like this from Trader Johann but he didn't think they were real.

Hiccup didn't see any dragons at all either. Just farm animals and some horses. What was this place?

Wherever this was, it probably wasn't safe to just jump out of the bushes and trees dressed in his full suit of armor and an overgrown, fire breathing lizard at his heels.

He certainly couldn't stay overnight however. Stoick would become worried or infuriated and send the other dragon riders after him.

Since he knew that there was a village and a huge castle around here, he would walk close by the treeline in case he got lost again.

Hiccup walked for what seemed like forever and his legs were beginning to hurt. He began to hear footsteps which were growing closer and closer by the minute. His pace quickened, running faster and deeper into the woods until he nearly bumped into a brick and plant covered wall.

He wasted no time in climbing up the tendrils. Once he had hoisted himself up over the ledge, he signaled for Toothless to run off and hide in the forest.

"What is this place?" Hiccup questioned, opening the huge doors to a room.

Stepping inside he could see a huge bed in the center of the room pushed back towards the wall. A large wardrobe stood open in another corner of the room overflowing with gowns and shoes he'd never seen before. Jewelry strewn across a dresser. Hiccup couldn't believe his eyes. This place was a gold mine for pirates and people like Dagur.

"Melania is my dress ready?" A girls voice rang through the room.

Hiccup's first instinct was to dive under the bed at the sound. A door in the room opened and a girl stepped out. Hiccup couldn't see much but he could see her legs and what looked like a thin white dress.

Another door opened and a person stepped in the room.

"Its right here ma'am." The other woman walked to the bed where he was hidden.

Hiccup was so tempted to peek from beneath the bed and see what was going on but he thought it was better not to. His view was obscured by something big and red.

A moment later a door opened and closed again, leaving the maiden alone in the room.  
>Hiccup thought it was safe enough to peek from under the bed and as soon as he did so he wished he hadn't.<p>

The young woman whose voice he had heard earlier was in nothing but her corset and undergarments, holding a red dress covered in diamonds up.

He immediately retreated beneath the bed again, covering his mouth with both hands. His face had turned a red shade and he regretted peeking out.

**A/N: It's been a while since I last updated. Woops xD I'm sorry don't kill me! *tomato throwing* In order to fill this lovely month time gap I left you all in, I will try to update sometime this week and over the weekend. The next chapter will be in Astrid's point of view just in case you're wondering. (Sorry for any spelling mistakes!) **


	6. Chapter 6

_**Astrid's POV**_

Astrid did not want to put on the dress. She did not want to head down to the ball room and dance with her soon to be husband.

Astrid took her time putting on the sparkling red dress. Glancing over at the balcony, Astrid realized the doors were open. She didn't remember leaving them open. She quickly walked to them and closed them shut.

"Maybe I can still leave." Astrid muttered to herself.

The sound of walking and voices destroyed that idea. Guards were everywhere and there was no way she would be able to sneak out. She finished getting dressed and threw herself on the bed.

It felt like time was going by slowly. So slow in fact she wished sunset would never come.

"Miss Astrid?" She heard soft knocking on her door hours later.

The maiden slowly opened her eyes realizing that the last rays of light were beginning to die. Stars dotted the sky one by one.

The door to her room opened and Melania came in with a lit lamp.

"It's getting late princess." She informed, lighting up other lamps in the room.

"I know, I know." Astrid sighed.

"Why the long face miss?" She asked.

"Its just everything. I really should knock this stupid look off my face before the ball begins." Astrid sighed and sat in a chair by her dresser.

"You'll get used to it ma'am." Melania stood behind her, brushing out her dry blonde hair.

"I hope so." Astrid sighed. "But I'm going to miss you and Doris."

"Aye, we're going to miss you too miss." Melania styled her hair into a beautifully complicated braid.

As she finished dressing her neck in a beautiful, jewel covered necklace and her finger in a white gem ring, Astrid put on her shoes and the best smile she could find.

They boy who had crawled under her bed so many hours before was still in a deep sleep.

Down at the ball room, the guests were having fun drinking and having small talk. Everyone was anxious to see the beautiful princess. Everyone wanted to soak in her beauty and warm smile. Everyone wanted a glimpse of the only child of the royal family and being invited to such a big even was a treat for everyone in the kingdom.

Somewhere coming from the long portrait hallway, Astrid could hear a familiar tune being played. It was so relaxing and melodic that the sound practicality lured her to the room it was coming from. It was so hypnotizing and so well played that Astrid couldn't stop herself.

"Princess Astrid, everyone is waiting for you downstairs." The voice of one of the maids snapped her out of her trance.

"Oh, right." Astrid turned around and headed towards the stairs.

She stood at the top of the stairs where one of the guards had noticed her and informed the king and queen.

They stood at the center of the room, gathering everyone's attention. Astrid stood at the top of the stairs, waiting for her cue to come down. She put on her smile again and stood straight.

She had ignored most of what her parents had been saying and barely heard her cue to come down stairs.

A tune played while she made her way down. All eyes were on her as she made her way to the center of the room. There were many other suitors there who had tried for her hand in marriage before.

Some other high class girls had also attended. A lot of other people she didn't know had shown up as well. Astrid suddenly had a feeling things weren't going to go very well. She tried to ignore the feeling but it wouldn't go away and kept picking at the back of her head. She tried to keep herself busy by focusing on what her parents were saying.

After what seemed like an hour of her parents going on about her, Kenta showed up. He was dressed so nice and his messy black hair was nice and neat. He looked handsome .Astrid had barely noticed since she was too busy trying not to fall asleep and looking nice at the same time.


	7. Chapter 7

He approached her with a bow and extended his hand out to her.

"Princess Astrid, you look as lovely as ever." He complimented.

"You look quite handsome I must say." Astrid bowed and took his hand.

She heard someone clear their throat and light tapping. Music began to play, filling the silent room with its melodic sound. They both began to dance to the music, capturing everyone's attention. Astrid had been learning to dance and practice since she could talk and walk. She could practically do it with her eyes closed if she wanted to.

Astrid kept a bright smile on as they danced through the room. It was hard trying to be interested in something you didn't want to attend to in the first place. When the last notes of the song where played, they bowed to their guests and prepared for the next song.

She danced with Kenta for a while longer until someone else asked to dance with her. It went on like that for a while longer until the maids had brought out even more mead. At that point not many people were dancing. They were all walking around and socializing with each other. Drunk socializing.

Even her parents had gotten in on it but didn't drink as heavily as everyone else.

"Aye Astrid, how's it going?" A boy she had known since they were children came up to her and put an arm around her, spilling some of his drink on her dress.

"Fine, how are you Hunter?" Astrid made a face. He reeked of mead and could barely stand.

"Never been better. Nice party you got here Astrid." He took a sip of his drink. "You know something?"

"What?" Astrid raised an eyebrow.

"Why are you marrying that guy?" Hunter pointed with his glass towards Kenta who was casually chatting away with a few of the village girls.

Astrid didn't know how to answer his question. He had been the only friend she had that wasn't secretly jealous of her wealth. He was the only one that didn't envy how she was living. She didn't want to lie to him but she didn't know what else to tell him.

"Well… I… it's for the good of the kingdom." She said in the lowest voice she could.

"For the good of the kingdom, huh? It's always that excuse these days isn't it?" He seemed to sober up for a bit. "Why don't you just say no?"

"I've tried Hunter but they just don't listen." Astrid sighed. "Do you know what it's like to have to marry someone you don't even love?"

"Nope, but it sounds horrible." He removed his arm from around her.

Astrid and Hunter had been too busy talking that they hadn't noticed Kenta coming back their way. He had been watching them for a while from the corner of his eye. Kenta didn't know many people on this island so he didn't trust the man that had his arm around his future wife.

He didn't want to marry her either. But his father believed that they should expand their small kingdom and bring in more business. But if they were going to be married for the rest of their lives, he would at least have to do his job and protect her.

For a second he thought he had felt rumbling. Like something big was shaking the castle. He looked through the crowd outside but didn't see anything. He dismissed the rumbling and continued walking towards Astrid. He had almost made it to her when a blast knocked him off his feet.

Astrid fell to the ground. What had just happened? She looked up to see everyone was on the floor. It was dead silent for a few minutes until another blast was heard. It shook the castle making small rocks and sand trapped in places fall.

"Dragon attack!" A guard ran in shouting.

Everyone began to panic and run around in circles. No one knew where to go. They hadn't anticipated a dragon attack tonight.

"Come on Astrid, we need to get out of here." Hunter got her to her feet and led her away from the madness.

Right away Astrid knew where they were headed, the dungeon. She didn't want to go there again. She didn't want to run away anymore. She was tired of being treated like a diamond. Astrid jerked her arm away from Hunter and stopped running.

"I'll catch up to you. There's something important I need from my room." Astrid lied.

"Astrid we don't have time, come on!" Hunter urged her.

"Just go, please." Astrid ran up the stairs.

"Astrid!" He called her.

She ignored Hunter's pleas to follow him and ran up the giant staircase to her room. Today she hadn't had any time to put her axe in the hollow log like she always did. So instead she brought it up with her and stored it in one of her drawers. Astrid hiked her dress up above her knees and ran as fast as she could to her room.

She threw open the giant wooden door and quickly rushed to her drawer. She dug threw everything until she found her axe. Astrid ran back downstairs and encountered a Deadly Nadder. Astrid had to admit she was a bit frightened by the scaly beast but refused to give into fear so easily. Astrid quietly tried to walk away from the beast but had accidentally caught her attention.

The Nadder shot fire which Astrid had barely dogged. The bottom portion of her dress had been singed but she didn't care at the moment. She picked up a piece of chicken she had found and threw in it the other direction. The dragon ran after it leaving Astrid to escape.

No one was in the ballroom anymore. They must have all gone down to the dungeon. She could hear screaming and guards fighting outside. Astrid decided against going to the dungeon and headed outside. It looked like the whole village was on fire. It was all she could see. Astrid encountered a few more dragons that she easily defeated with her axe. She hadn't killed them but merely injured them enough to drive them away.

"Raid the castle and take whatever seems valuable!" She heard a deep Viking voice.

She ducked behind a nearby tree, keeping her axe close to her. A large Viking with a big black beard and moustache appeared in front of her. He wore a helmet with long horns and armor that seemed to be made of scales. He carried a blood stained axe and hunched. Something Astrid's mother would defiantly disapprove of.

"It's a good thing these stupid winged lizards decided to attack tonight." The Viking cackled.

"We've searched every room of the castle Alvin!" A few more Vikings came out of the castle with boxes.

Astrid recognized them as her jewels. It was all of the jewelry she had been given from her grandmother. She might not have worn it often but those jewels were important to her.

"Looks like we missed something." Astrid heard another deep voice behind her.

She slowly turned around to see another big Viking. Astrid raised her axe but the Viking pulled it away from her arm and threw it somewhere else. Astrid would've called for help but the Viking had grabbed her and held a hand over her mouth.

"Alvin I found something worth more than all of those jewels combined!" The Viking dragged her towards him.

**A/N: I'm so sorry for not updating but I made this a bit longer than usual so it should at least make up for the time I was gone. This story will also be up on my wattpad which is the_book_dragons I might update there faster sometimes but there is no guarantee since I've only posted the first chapter. **


	8. Chapter 8

Hiccup was awoken by the sound of a door slamming. He jerked his head up, bumping it on the wood beneath. He waited a few minutes before peeking out from beneath the bed. The room of the girl he had seen before was a complete mess. Clothes were all over the place and the little silver boxes he had seen on her dresser before were gone.

Realizing that everyone was gone, he got up from beneath and walked to the balcony from where he had first entered. It looked like the horizon was on fire. It was only the village burning. He saw a few dragons fly off into the distance with what looked like farm animals. Now he was worried about Toothless.

Hiccup quickly ran to the door where he abruptly stopped. The hallway led in two directions and he didn't know which side to take. Hiccup grabbed a torch from the wall and took the path with the hanging portraits. There were so many portraits of all of the royals that Hiccup thought it would never end. When he got to the end of the row, he saw a portrait of what looked like the current King and queen and their daughter.

He had to admit, their daughter was beautiful. She was like no other girl he had ever seen before. She had golden hair that fell down past her shoulders, brilliant ocean blue eyes. He didn't even know her name but it must be a beautiful name.

"I can't get distracted now." Hiccup shook his head and walked away from the painting. "I have to find Toothless."

Hiccup ran down the staircase and entered the ball room which was also a huge mess. Tables had fallen over and platters of fancy food were on the floor. He saw some footprints on the floor which he identified as a Deadly Nadder's. Everything was a mess and there was a suspicious looking door by another entrance. He carefully made his way to the door and tried to pull it open. It was either stuck or someone had barricaded it from the inside.

Hiccup ran outside and saw no one. What had happened to the people of this island?

"Toothless!" Hiccup half whispered, half shouted. "Toothless. where are you bud?"

He continued into the forest that was eerily quiet. It wasn't only dragons that had attacked this place. Hiccup suddenly heard rustling coming from somewhere in the bushes. Toothless came jumping out of the bushes and tackled Hiccup to the ground.

"There you are bud." Hiccup sighed.

Toothless sniffed the air and looked around. He knew something was off. If only he could speak…

"What is it bud?" He asked.

Toothless moved away from Hiccup and gestured for him to follow along. He had caught the scent of something and Hiccup had a hunch. Since he had fought with the Outcasts earlier that day, he guessed that they had also stumbled upon this island.

They had raided it while he was asleep under the princess' bed. Hiccup hadn't seen any dead bodies in sight so he guessed that the people had taken shelter somewhere to avoid the Outcasts.

He now found himself worried about the princess from the portrait. What had happened to her? Was she safe?

"Now why should I worry? I've never even met her before." Hiccup muttered to himself.

Toothless growled and stopped him. From behind some bushes they could both see Outcast ships docked in the harbor. They were throwing in boxes and other things of value inside the ship. He could also see a small group of them, including Alvin huddled up around something.

"Let's go!" Alvin shouted.

Hiccup and Toothless watched from afar as each of the outcasts boarded the ships one by one. Then he spotted someone squirming in the hands of an outcast. It was much too dark to see who the person was but Hiccup identified them as a girl.

Hiccup, like Astrid, had been taught things about the royals. His father had told them that they were cruel and self obsessed people who only cared for themselves; that they didn't appreciate what they had just because they were rich. Hiccup didn't want to believe that, he wanted to get along with them and stop treating each other like enemies.

"_Why can't we just talk to them and figure things out? I'm sure they can change their ways." Hiccup said. _

"_Some people aren't capable of change Hiccup." Stoick said as calmly as he could. _

"_You never know unless you try dad!" Hiccup said._

"_Believe me when I say this son, they will never change. We can't make peace with them like we did with the dragons. Just drop it Hiccup." Stoick said. _

"_But dad if we just-"_

"_I said drop it Hiccup!" Stoick raised his voice. _

_But Hiccup was persistent and wouldn't leave it alone. He didn't want to live this way. He wanted to make peace with them. _

"_Dad please I know I can work this out!" Hiccup pleaded. _

"_Drop it Hiccup! Now go and help Gobber at the forge." Stoick walked in the direction of the hall. _

"Well it doesn't matter to me, royal or not I have to help that girl." Hiccup climbed on to Toothless' back.

They waited until all of the ships were far away from the harbor and took off into the night sky. It was quiet the whole flight to Outcast Island. There was no wind to bring bad weather their way and the fog hadn't come back. Up ahead a few hours later they spotted the eerie, barren, rocky island known as Outcast Island. Wild dragons scuttled from one crevasse to another and there seemed to be no one out on guard.

Toothless dove down and hid behind a rock. From there, Hiccup could see everything they were doing. They unloaded everything they had stolen which seemed to be quite a lot for one island. A few minutes later the last ship was unloaded and out came a Viking with the girl he had seen them with before. The Viking had her slung across his shoulder and she didn't seem to be conscious.

Hiccup knew Alvin wouldn't kill the girl but rather keep her or sell her for a high price. Hiccup couldn't stand that.

"Come on Toothless. Follow them in." Hiccup said.

Toothless gave him a look as if to say, 'are you sure about that?' Hiccup simply replied with a, 'yes I'm serious' face.

**A/N: Yay new update! The ending is crap I know I'm sorry xD I'll just go now before people start throwing things ._. xD**


End file.
